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an idea. after ber territie cellizion, tha
she could not stund bheavy main lin
passenger runs, so he put her ou the
Acton cul off. It was what railroa:
men call a jerk water run, whatever
that may be, a Iktle Jaunt of ten miles
across the dlvide connectivg the north
srn dtvislon with the Denver stou
It was just sbont llke running & trol

., and the run was glven to Dl
Sinciate, for after that Uft at Oxford
his back was never strong emough fo
shovel coal, and he had to take an eu
gine or quit milroading.

Thus It happened that after many
yeanrs be took the throttle once more
and ran over, twice a day, as he does
yeot, from Aston to Willow Creek. ‘

il bay, OGeorgle SBlnclalr, the kid
engineer, took the run on the fier op
posite Faley just as soon as be :-.e|
well |

Georgle, who was never happy un
less be had eight or ten Pullmans bs
hind bhim and the right of way over |
everything between Omaba and Den
ver, made great sport of his fathers
little smoking car and day coach be
hind the big engins

Foley made sport of the remodeled |
engine. He used to stand by while
the old englneer was olling and nsk
htn whether e thought she could
eatch a §ack rabbit 1 mean' Folod
would say, ‘'!f the rabbit was feeling
well”™

Dad Blneclair took It all grimly an
quietty. He bad raliroaded foo long to
care for anybody’s chalf. But one dn
aftor the skyscraper had got ber flues

.

protty well chalked up with alkall, Fo lqidut furnish the

ley Insisted that she must be renamed

*I have the only g\-nn!m skyscraper
on the Weet End 1 If." deciared ke
lev. He 4 ha v vw Class o«
gine, aml she Was awe nsplring
truth. *1 dou
*“to have her conf =¢41 with v
tub any longer, Dad

rad, olthig his old tub s
answered never n worid

“She's il of soda,
askedd Georgie, stumling by

“Reckon she s, son. ™’

“Full of water, | u%il,",-u"«?‘"

“Try to keep her thut way, son.'"

“8al Soda, Iso't it, Dad?™

“Now, | ean't say, A= to that | can'™t
say.”

“We'll eall her Sal
.‘]g“vr-!wl F-'!r_\

“No,” Interposed (Georgle. “Stop a
bit. I have It Not Sal Soda at
Make [t Soida Water Sa)l”

Then they lnughel uprodriousiy. and
in the teeth of Dad Sinelalr's protests
for he objected at once and vigoroosly
—the queer name stuck to the engine
and sticks vet

To have great hulking ma- |
abine yon would pever have susjwected
there could be another story left in hs
Yet one there wns—a story of the w
As she stood. too, when old man =
elair took her on the Acton ruy, s
was the best jllustration 1 bave eve
seen of the adage that one can nes
tell from the looks of 1 frog how
it will Jump

Have you ever felt the wind? Nt
I think, unless you have
#eis or on the plains. People every
where think the wind
really Llows only
the pralries

The sumimer

t propose’’ he continm

1fectlonat

father?

isfi't she

Soddn, Georgie

svell the

e on e |

Llows, Lut

on the ocean o

that Dad took the A

run it blew for month stend |
of one Auguet—hot, dry, merclless, tl
déspalr of the farmer and the terror
tralnmen

It wus ou an Angust evening, »
the gale still sw eeplog up from 1 |

southwest, that Dad came lumbering
into Acton with Lis Hitle trolley tral: i
He had barely pulled up at the plat- |
form to unload hisx passengers when
the stution agent, Noarrls Reynold ‘
contless wnd hatless, rosbhed ap to the
engiue abend of the hostler and spraug |
Into the cab Keynolds |
the quietest fellows In the servige i‘.‘
se¢ him without cont

WAS one of

or hat didu't

count for much in such weather, hut |
10 see him sallow with fright and al
most LR hives wns enough to stir

It was not Dud's habit to ask ques
tions, but be looked at the man in gues
tioning smazeinent Reypolds choked |
and eanght at his breath as he selzed
the engineer's arm and pointed down l
the lne.

“Diad.” he gasped. “three cars of coul
stnoding over there on the second Spur
blew Joose a few minvies ago™

“Where are they " |

“Where are they? thirough
the switch and down the lHpe forts
miles an bour"

The old mnn grasped the frightensd
man by the shoulder. “What do you
mean? How long a2go? When (= |
due? Talk gulek, man! What's the
matter with you?™

“Not five minutes ago  No, 1 s due
bere In less than thirty minotes, They'll
go Into her sure. Dad” cried Heyvn
olds, al) In a fright, “whatll 1 du? |
Por Leaven's sake, Jdo something! |
called up Riverton and tried to eatch
1. but she'd passed. 1 was too lite
There'll be 2 wreck, and I'm booke)

|

|
i
even old Dad Binclalr |
[

tHlown

| of the

| with the grimuness of a gamester. [t |

| canse nobody

la'-'-!"' of the

| Dad

for the penitentiary. What can [ do?”
All the while the =tation agent, panic
stricken, rattied on Sinclalr was look
Ing at his watch, casting it up, charting
it &l under his thick, gray, grizzled
wodil, fast as theught could compass
No. 1 bheaded for Acton, and her pac
wins 8 bhustle every mile of the w 'y

throe nre of o bowling down o
hier, how fast e darss)l not think At
thirough It all e woas asking himiseld
whnt day i Wus Fhuarsday ? Up! |

ou the tler
If they

Yes, Gieorile, bis bay wWas
No, 4 It was hiy day up
on A curve

I'neouple her roared Dad Sinel
in n glant tone,

“What are ng to do*

Rurns,” thundered Dad to his fire
hor steam, and guick, boy!
Dunip in grease, waste, oll, everything’
Are you clear there?” he cried,
throttle as he looked back
he old engione, pulling clear of bes
quivered as she gathersd bes
self under the steam. Ehe leaped abead
with n swish The drivers churned in
the sand, bit Into It with gritting tires
and forged abead with a suck and a
hiss and a roar. Before Reynolds had
falrly gathered his wits SBinclalr, leay
ing his traln on the malp track o frout
depot, was clattering over the
switch after the runaways. The wind
was a terror, and they had too good »
start. But the way Soda Water Sal
took the galt when she once felt her
feet under her made the wrinkied en
gloeer at her throttle set his mouth

you gn

man Eivi

open

ing the

conchies

meant the ranaways—and cateh them
—or the ditch for Soda Water Bal, aud
the throbblng old machine seemed 1o
know it. for ber rose hung to the steel
llke the snout of n polinter

He wias a mnu of a bundred even
than—Burns—but nobody knew (t they
We hadn't thought much about Burns
before. He wus a tall, lank Irish bo
with an open face and & morniug
smile. Dad Sinclair took him on Iw
#lse would bave him
Burns was =0 green that Foley
you couldn’t set his name nfire. [le
would, so Noley saild, put out a hot box
just by blinking at it

But every man's turn comes oncs
and it had come to Burns, It was "ok
Burns' ¢hance now to show what mn
per of stuff was bred in his long Ir
bones. It his task to make the
steam—If he counld-faster than [w
Sinelair could burn iIt. What use
grip the throttle and scheme If Bur
power, pot the
18 she raced the wir
BWeu]

sald

wWnh=

Into her heels
the merciless, restiess gale
over the pralrie faster than horse «
fy before ItY

Working smoothly and swilftly into
dlzzy whirl, the monstrous drivers t
the steel in lenps and bounds. Dad N
Jalr, leanlng from the cab windos
glontingly watched their gather

speed, pulled the bar up notch after
noteh, and fed Burns' fre into the old
eugine's arteries fast and faster th

she ecotld throw [t into ber steel hoofs

That was the night the West Eud
knew that s grectborn bad cast his
clhryvsalls and stood out & maAn—Kucew
that the bonor roll of our frontier i
vislon more name, nnd
that It was big Dirk Burns SBinel
buug sileptly desperate to the throttis
his vyes strajning uto the night
and the face of the long Irfsh Do
streaked with smut and channek

with swent, Ht every with

wanted one

minute
furnace a8 he [el

it leaped and curk
crown shevt of

hot bhiast ths
id foumesd noder the
Soda Water Sal

Theres he stooped nnd
SWUNE NS and loarchied
jerked across the fish pintes. Carefoll

wliita

sWwWen!

ahe slewed]

gursingly, cehselesddy he pusiesd
steam pointer higher, higher, bhighss
the dia)—-and thet despite the tretu

fons drafts of Ind’'s throttle
Never o ghinees 1o the right o

e engineer, Fr

oft, to the

tragk o

Burna heard the erg 1 norved hiom |
o supreme offort

the fire to the

gnuge, the

the coal 10 the nre,
ter, the water ta the

| Lo the stack and buck agaln to th

that was Burns. Nelther ey
ears nor muscles for anythiog
stenn

Burh o Oring as the West Eud

saw til) that pight; sueh a firing n
okl engine npever felt o her cho
fAues till that siich n Aring
Sinclalr. king of all West
Bast Eud lifted his had
that was Burps' firing that nlgl
Bodn Water Sul, the night she ol

nigut

Nreniien,

| the Arton runaways down the 1

pmve Georgie Sluelnir and No. 1

It was a fright™l pace—Low f
E i

— |

) ."l' but It mensx

| fireman evervibing he could think of

|“-ll~' the voice,

|
saved you and

rul no ane ever knew: neither old mnan
Bincialr nor Dick Burns ever cared
Ounly, the crew of a freight, side track
ed for the approaching filer, saw &
engine fAring light; knew the huntes
and the guarry, for they had secn the
runawnays shoot by -saw then, a8 min
ute after, a star and a streak and

trall of rotten smoke fly down the
wind, and she had come and passed
aud gone

It was just east of that siding, =0
Burns and Sinclair always maintam
iredd 10,000 feet st
that they canght them,

A\ shout from Dad brought the drip
g fireman np standing, and, looklug
shead, he saw in e Dlnze of 1he
own bhendlight the string of
standing sl ahead of them— o
soemed to hinm-—their own speed was
a0 great, and the runawnys were nl
most equaling it. They were mnking
forty miles an hour when they dasbied
past the paralyzed freight crew

Without writing for orders— what or
Gers did such & man nesd?—without »
word Burns crawled out of his window

with & pin and ran forward ou the |

footboan], clinging the best he could ax
the engine dipped and Jurched, climbal
down on the coweatcher and lifted the
pllot bar to couple. It was a crany
thing te attempt. He was much like
Her to get under the pllot than to sm
ceed, yet he tried It

Then It was that the fine haud of
Dad Sinclair eame into play, To ten
per the spead enough, and just enoug!
to push ber nose just enough and far
enongh for Burms to make the draw
bar of the ronaway—that
nicety of the blg seamed hands ou the
throttle and on the alr, the very mag
of tonch which on A slender bar of
steel conld push a bundred tons of
fug wetal up and bald it steady (o
play of six Inches on the teeth of 1)y
gule that tore down behind him

Agnln and sagtin Burns tried to
couple snd falled, Sinclalr, strul
anxiously ahead, caoght sight of 1
headlight of No. 1 rounding O'Fallon's
binffs

He cried 1o DBurus, and, nered -
thongh It seemis, the freman he
Above all the Inferual din, the tear
fanges and the roaring of
s heard the cry It nerve
He slippe
wto the draw apd ma

of the
wind Burr
bnim o n suprewmse eTor

" e IDOre
aged to drop hid pin Up went 1
| 1 ln =g

i " the stealn slucinir 1l
the brake shoes Maming sEninst
Lelg V@rs 1 sapd poured
r I with Buarus up oa the
4 \E ra * 1w three great
awnys weore Lronght to with a

that would ¢ astounded the u
rechless sofpegrices o the world

While the plucky fireman crept alo
the top of the freight cars o ked)
frotn being blown bodily through 1.
alr, Bloclalr, with every resource |
bralu sand nerve and power couid e
ert, was struggling to overcowme the
terrible beadway of pursper and pu
sumd, driving wow frightfally into fhe
beatming bead of No, 1

Witk the Jobuson bar over and the
drivers dancing a gallop backward
with the sand striking fire and the ra
burniopg ander It; with the old =k
seraper shivering again In a ftersit
struggle nod Rurns twisting the e
off the hrake rods. with every trick
old Sinelalr's cunning and his boy
plicating every them in the
cab of No, 1--stil]l they came togeth
It was too fenrful & momentuin
overcome, when minutes Imean i
and tots are reckoned by thousands

They came together. bul lustead !
an appalling wreck, destruction i
death |t was only & bumj No 11}
the speed when they met, and I
a ear of coal dumped a bit sudden §
a nose on Georgle's engine like u
back's after 8 center rush. The §
doubiled back into the ponies, and
headlight was scoured with out
and «lack, bmt the
bruised

The wipute ey sruck
fast nnd
n the dark, pant

one of

stack was hatd

L FERL mnkius

his cab, ran forward

lug with rage asnd exeitement Buris
torch In band, was himsell just juu
Ing Juwn to get forward Hi=s |
wore 1ts usual griu, even when U
| gle wassalied i with » torrent o
nbuse

“What do you wiean, you red heads
lubber?' he shouted, with much
1unuh of his lather Whnt sre you
dolog switehing conl here on the maln
Itne ¥’

In fact, Georgle ealled the astonished

f

uutil his father, who was blunderng
forward on hi% glde of the engine, hear
turned and ran around
behind the tender to take & hand him

| melf

be roared above the blow
“Mean?" he bellowed In
the teeth of the wind, “Mean? Who
you Impudent, empty headed, ungrate
ful rapscallion, what do you mean eom
Ing around Lere to abuse a man that's

“Mean 7"
of his saufery

vour traln from the

scrap ™
And hig Divk Burns, standing by
with bhis torel, burst luto an Irish
Inugh, fairly doubled up before the
ponplused boy and listened with great

relish to the execited futher and ex

eited son. 11t wug not hard to under
gtand Georgle's nmuzement and snger
at finding Sodn Water 8a) bebhind three
ears of coal halfwny Letween statlons
on the maln lne and on his ttme -and
that the fastost time on the division
But what tused Burns most wns o
see the lmperturbable old Dad pliching
Into hils boy with as much spirit ns the
young man himself showed
It was becnuse bhoth men were seared |

out of thelr wits schriv] over thelr
narrow escape from a frightfal wreek;

other
und the fa

from baving each kllled the
mayhe— the son the father
ther the sai

Iron't
Dt w een

| le k’!'t L1 urn-.!
ything else But

Por brave

helleve ur

was the |

the fright of a coward and the fr'.ght
of 4 brave man there is this difference
—the coward's gcare 8 npparent hefore
| the danger, that of the brave man afterl
it has passed, and Burns fanghe Jd with
8 tremendous wirth Vet th two o Unm
ajawin’” as he expressed i
NO man on th West Ei
on LN pins quicker JOOrR
elalr, thongl f his hiastiness |
him Wi 1

il it 1l

through telling it 1§ t b
“she's o Lettet achite | ghit
il_u‘ WHE
“There
conches,” mwaninteimed LDad
stoutly
'l put her on the w

st 0 bt | -

and give you the 168 for the cut off
Hin?

“The 168 will sult me. Nelghbar. A
el tub—eh, Foley 7' sid Iwad, tar L

to the cheeky englineer. who had come
gp in time to hear most thie i
The old fellow bad not forgotten |
ley's sneer at Sods Water Sal when be
rechristened her Rut Foley, too, had
changed hls mind and was ready to

glve In
“That's quite right, Dwad Lis
knowlwiged You ean get more out

{of any old tub on the division thnu t
rest of us fellows can gel oul of
Baldwin consolldated. 1 mean it ¢
{It's the best thing 1 ever heard
| What are yout golng to do for Rurns
Nelghbior Y asked Foley
sl assurance

“l was thinking 1 would give b
Boda Wuter Sal and put hin n he
rl‘hf slde of the cab for a frely
I reckon be earned 1t Inst night

In a fow winutes Foley startes)
bunt up Burns

“See bere, Irish.,” sald he ln his of
| hand way, “nest time yol

string of runaways Just remen
elitub up the Iadder and wset 3
hrakes hefore yon couple 1t will &

A good desl of wear unid tear
pllot bar, see? | Dear youre g &
get A& run ron't fall out the \
whets you get over on the right

And that's how Huyrns ne f¢ an
engineer and how So Water & wASs
rescoedl from the Jdisge r of rut %

a0 the trolles
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This con-
dition is a
common
one and the
trouble is
almost invariably due to pin worms

Children haven't the strength to com-
bat their ills and indispositions without
the aid of some relinble medicine

Dr. Caldwell’s

(Laxative)

Syrup Pepsin
harmless and absolute
cure for worms, stompch and bowel
troubles, and can be used as freely for
either baby or the bigger child, as for
full grown folks.

If your child seems indisposed, fever-
iﬁll‘ fretful, pe |'1."‘ah‘ .'H'I'l all out of sorts,
these are symtoms of wormsa, One dose
of DR.CALDWELL'S SYRUP PEPSIN
as directed, the dejected condition will
soon give way to heaith and vigor

DR.CALDWELL'S §YRUP PEPSIN
can be obtained in both dollar and half-
dollar sizas from all druggists

Your money will be refunded if it does
not benefit you.

Your postal card reqgues! will bring by relurmn
mafl oar new Sooklet, "DR. CALIDWELL'S
ROOK OF WONDERS" and free sample ta
those who have nover tried this wonderfal

| remedy. Write today
SYRUP CO.

is an unfailing,
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